MAHATMA RAMALINGAM.

lack of intimacy or any act of perfidy ? Or
is it due to the dual illusion ? Or can it be
my egoism ? Is it due to me, to others, or
to any other cause ? Alas, I could not
comprehend! Mind, my maid, has become
my enemy stopping all friendly intercourse.
The supreme Grace, the Mother that
brought me up would not even look at my
face ! All the damsels in my King's temple
flourish in happy comfort! Our Nataraj,
Lord of the cosmic play, a genius, I could
not catch.... His idea!

44. UNION.

i do not catch a wink of sleep; even
if I sleep, my heait enjoys dream-union
with my husband! Countless are such
dreams! My Lord of vast effulgence whom
thought cannot comprehend, gives me the
delight of His embrace without day and
night! ( Earth sleeps; hill sleeps, the rest-
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